The Universal Provider

was for a young girl!   We lived at the top of the house

__and how well I can remember times without number

sitting on the bottom stair holding a candle while he put
up the shutters at night. Sometimes I could hardly keep
my eyes open, I was so tired. Then we would go upstairs
for a chat in our little sitting-room.1

It was not long before Mrs Whiteley had the
cares of a growing family upon her hands. First in
1868 was born a girl, and then in successive years
another girl and two boys, William and Frank
Ernest. The arrival of these children, together with
the extension of the business, made it impracticable
for the Whiteleys to go on living in Westbourne
Grove. Accordingly they took up residence in an
unpretentious house in a quiet neighbouring street,
No. 2 Kildare Terrace. Round about the growing
family lived the firm's employees, housed in various
lodgings on the then all-prevalent c living-in? system.
The bland, energetic draper ruled his staff with a
sufficiently severe discipline; yet he could unbend, and
had not forgotten his own sporting youth. He en-
couraged his young men to go in for games, and in
1870 founded for their beinefit the Kildare Athletic
Club. Thenceforward year after year he presided over
its annual gathering, watched the various races being
run, offered substantial prizes, and duly presented them
at dusk amid cheering to the winners. And for some
years he held every January a ball in a fashionable
hall, to which he invited his staff and his friends.
There two or three hundred young men and girls
would dance a gallop, drink loyal toasts proposed in
rotund speeches by their employer, consume supper,
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